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A MODEL OFFICE-SEEKER. 


“I am a Lawyer, a Theologian and a Politician!”—Charles 7. Guiteau. 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


«’ REAT as is our national calamity—and 
few guess how great it might have been 
—it has done, and will do the country 
a vast deal of good. Every great shock, that 
shakes the nation up, is sure to do good. We 
are a better people, individually and collect- 
ively, for the assassination of Abraham Lin- 
coln. The War did us good; the Chicago fire 
did us good, Events like these make us under- 
stand that there are higher and worthier things 
in this world than self-interest. They lift us 
from our business-like callousness into a finer 
and purer sensitiveness. We learn to feel griefs 
not wholly our own—to sympathize with suffer- 
ing that we do not personally feel. ‘This is a 
healthy experience for men only too apt to let 
their lives be bounded by their own selfish in- 
terests. No man is the worse for knowing that 
at the bottom of his heart he has a warm, noble 
and enthusiastic love for his country; a hatred 
of cowards and traitors, and a generous friend- 
ship for manly courage and endurance. We 
may not talk much about these things; but we 
feel them; and it is well that we should be re- 
minded now and then that the sordid cares of 
bread-winning and money-making have not 
ruined our patriotism or our humanity. 


* * 
Every American ought to feel glad that in 
this hour of trouble our English friends across 
the water have shaken hands with us in frank 
and honest sympathy. These Englishmen are 
often hard to get along with; they are preju- 
diced, conservative, somewhat jealous, and wo- 
fully ignorant of our ways and our wants, 
That hapless comic journal of London which 
lately spoke of the “‘ State” of Cincinnati is, 
unfortunately, not a bad representative of the 
obtuse Britannic disinclination to learn and 
like our places and our people. Still, we must 
always remember that of all the races of the 
world, the English are the nearest to us; that 
we have only to fight once side by side to know 
that these top-lofty, self-conceited folks are 
noble fellows at bottom — ‘‘ white,” as our 
phrase has it—and brothers in heart as well as 
by nativity. The English papers have, this 
time, spoken kindly and intelligently of the 
great disaster which has startled us. In a can- 
did and friendly way they have pointed out 
that the monster for whose crime our law pro- 
vides no adequate penalty is but the legitimate 
offspring of an infamous political system; and 
we will do well to take the lesson to heart. 


* * 

We have lowered politics to the level of a 
disgraceful trade. The art of government has 
become a business, in which everything is fair 
—trickery, meanness, cruelty, dishonesty, A 
profession is generally supposed to be some- 
thing different from a trade, in that it calls for 
a certain sacrifice of selfishness. The good 
doctor must give a portion of his time to his 
charity patients; the true journalist must sub- 
ordinate his own interests to those of his paper; 





the honest lawyer should—he rarely does—send 
away from his office the would-be litigant who 
has no case, either in law or equity. But the poli- 
tician, in this country, knows no law but his 
own necessity—conscience, the sense of de- 
cency, self-respect are nothing to him, so he 
gets his miserable office, or his vicarious con- 
trol of pettier offices. Is it unnatural that such 
a system should breed such a man as Guiteau? 
‘The wretch is simply the ordinary office-seeker 
a trifle exaggerated. In kind, if not in degree, 
he is a fair representative of his whole tribe. 
It is not through his fault, so much as through 
the fault of the system which permitted him to 
flourish, that our patient hero underwent his 
martyrdom with the royal courage which has 
won him the hearts of friends and enemies— 
ay, more, of those who wished to be his friends 
and who held back till they knew better what 
manner of man he was. 


* 
* * 


And do we flatter ourselves that this system 
of grabbing for an office is going on forever? 
If we do we must be prepared to accept the 
downfall of the Republic with it. The founders 
of our nationality never intended that a large 
portion of the male adult population should 
devote all its time and energy to fighting and 
struggling for the privilege of being in receipt 
of a salary from the government, And yet 
this is the work in which hundreds of healthy 
lives are spent. Why does this strange fascina- 
tion for public office exist? Except in cases 
where there are opportunities for fraud, the 
emoluments are not large and carry no honor 
with them, Still we find thousands of able- 
bodied men spending the best years of their 
lives in humiliating themselves to feed at the 
public crib, no matter in how humble a manner. 


* 
* * 


Crumbs will satisfy some of them; but not 
men of the Guiteau stamp, who fly for higher 
game. ‘This is a vast country; there is plenty 
of room and opportunity for everybody with 
ordinary intelligence and the ability and desire 
to work to earn an honest living. The infamous 
and fallacious doctrine that ‘‘to the victors 
belong the spoils” has done incalculable harm, 
It has bred a host of shiftless idlers who pass 
feverish days, and sometimes years, in the en- 
deavor to establish their claims on the admini- 
stration. And when, like barnacles, they have 
fastened themselves on the government—what 
have they gained? A miserable position that 
can only yield them a moderate income, which, 
moderate as it is, may in most instances be 
swept away, at very short notice, by a Presi- 
dential or Senatorial election. 

# % 

Some of them are then old and gray, and 
nothing remains but penury and death. Their 
places are filled by vigorous partisans of the 
other party, who in their turn are ousted to 
make way for a new and greedy generation of 
the first party, whose appetite has been whetted 
by being out of office. Government cannot 
be carried on without office-holders; but to 
draw a government salary ought not to be con- 
sidered the sole end and aim of a healthy- 
minded man, Yet the average honest voter 
does not think of this when he casts his ballot. 
According to his mild political proclivities, he 
votes for some unprincipled machine politician 
who has been put on a ticket for having done 
something, or promised to do something, sub- 
stantial for his wire-pulling friends. The voter 
has rarely an opportunity of knowing anything 
about this person. He, perhaps, sees the name 
for the first time on the day of election, together 
with a string of others, complete strangers to 
him, but equally incompetent for the positions 
to which they aspire. 





These Assemblymen, these Congressmen, 
these Senators, Judges, Mayors or Aldermen, 
or other officials, whom he puts into power, have 
the public now compietely under their thumb. 
All the ‘‘ workers” who have spent their time, 
and sometimes money, in getting their men in 
office, expect, nay, demand an adequate reward. 
They get it sooner or later—the so-called re- 
presentatives of the people distributing the 
public funds and the offices as if they were so 
much private property of their own. Thus, al- 
though the people fondly imagine they are 
governing themselves, they are actually sub- 
jected to a tyranny which is worse than that of 
the Czar of all the Russias. And all this is 
fostered by the leading newspapers, which, 
however independent they may pretend to be, 
are more or less partisan, 

# 
# % 

The industry and the business of the country 
go on, and so does the work of the politician. 
The non-politician in the struggle for existence 
demanded by his profession or calling, rarely 
thinks about government until election time 


comes round. He takes everything for granted, 


and assumes that whatever is, is right. But the 
time has now arrived for this individual to 
wake from his lethargy, or he will find that he 
will be startled, one of these fine days, ina 
manner that he least expected. The army 
of professional office-seekers, with their camp 
followers, will prove a greater nuisance and 
bane to the country than grasshoppers or the 
army worm, It will be the beginning of the 
end, The evil will increase rather than dimin- 
ish. The Ship of State, no matter how ably 
she may be manned, will encounter storms, 
whirlwinds and hurricanes with which she can 
not battle. Utterly unmanageable, she will be 
driven towards the Maelstrorm where her de- 
struction must necessarily ensue as she is swal- 
lowed up in the vortex of corruption. This 
danger must ever be present, so long as we 
breed among us thousands upon thousands of 
utterly irresponsible and wretched men who 
are willing to be paupers und pensioners of the 
government, because they are too indolent to 
work in any honest business. Reform the civil 
service at once and render Guiteau impossible, 
at any rate, on this soil. 
* 
* CS 

One of the most pitiable instances of the 
degradation to which the profession of politics 
may bring respectable men is the case of Mr. 
Platt, better known to the nation as ‘‘ Me Too.” 
Mr, Platt is the “henchman”? raised to the 
nth, He is a man who, for certain rewards 
which, however great they may be, are wholly 
disproportioned to the sacrifice, has made him- 
self the willing slave of a political leader. 
There are hundreds of such men in the coun- 
try; but Mr, Platt has the distinction of hav- 
ing attached himself to the one man whose am- 
bition soars so far beyond his capacity that he 
has become the butt of the whole country, In 
all probability, Mr. Platt would never have 
gained his almost world-wide reputation had 
he followed in the train of some shrewd polit- 
ical huckster who knew enough to feather his 
own nest and have a little down left over for 
the smaller birds of his flock. But this inflated 
individual, whose petulance has annoyed the 
public for months past, has so large a store of 
foolishness that it flops over in unprofessional 


ways; and Mr. Platt, in his self-abasement, has 


rejoiced in imitating his leader’s exploits as an 
unsuccessful Don Juan. The result has been 
even more unfortunate for him than it was for 
the ridiculous victim of the ‘ shot-gun policy” 
of the War Governor. ‘Thus we have, at one 
end of the political ‘‘ Profession,” an assassin, 
and at the other end—a monkey, caught in a 
questionable situation. 
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CONSULS. 


T is said that among the numerous peculi- 
arities of Mr. Charles Guiteau was his de- 
sire to be a consul. He would have been 

satisfied with the Austrian mission, and might 
not have refused the English one; but his 
heart was set on a consulship. 

We hope we shall not be giving offense to a 
number of worthy American gentlemen who 
are distributed about the world as consuls; but, 
from our experience—and it is very consider- 
able —we think that Mr. Guiteau, if he had been 
fortunate enough to get such an appointment, 
would have been no worse and no better than 
the majority of American consuls. He would 
have represented the United States commer- 
cially quite as well as they are at present mis- 
represented at nearly every trading town of 
importance throughout the globe. 

The British Consul at these places is often, 
in many respects, a very objectionable person ; 
but then he usually knows something about the 
duties of the office, and may have a certain 
amount of education and refinement. He has 
been brought up to the business, and is in the 
regular consular service of his country. Like 
all small-minded officials, he magnifies his cheap 
office, and is very much inclined to snub all 
fellow-countrymen who may happen to tres- 
pass on his territory, unless they are army 
and navy officers, although in every respect 
they may be infinitely his superiors. 

He is a licensed snob, and consequently can- 
not help being somewhat of a vulgarian. Per- 
haps the aristocratic institutions and silly class 
distinctions of his native country may have 
much to do with it. If so, he deserves pity, 
although he ought to have sense enough to 
know better. 

But his concit is tempered by a certain 
amount of dignity and self-respect, resulting 
from the consciousness that, so long as he does 
his duty, he is not likely to be kicked out at a 
moment’s notice. 

Now, the average American consul has not 
only all the bad qualities of the British—on 
which we have enlarged in order to make the 
comparison a stronger one—but he has a num- 
ber of others peculiar to himself, the necessary 
outcome of the manner in which he obtains 
the office. It is by the merest chance in the 
world that he has the slightest qualifications 
for the position. How should he? ‘These 
consulships are simply distributed as rewards 
to the men who have worked for the party, and 
have helped to keep it in power. It matters 
not how ignorant or vulgar the man may be. 
The veriest boor has the best chance for the 
place. 

“‘ The salaried American consul in Europe,” 
writes a resident American merchant to us 
from abroad, “is someone to be avoided. 
In the first place, he is generally some corner 
politician, who is given the post to be gotten 
rid of, and not with any idea of his knowledge 
of the language of the country to which he goes, 
or his business capacity; and, as he expects 
to be relieved at the first election, he does n’t 
try to better the interests of his country, but 
takes all the money that he can possibly lay 
hold of by gouging in every direction. Then 
the salaries that are paid to our consuls are 
positively absurd. The great majority get 
$1,500 per annum, and are prohibited from 
engaging in business, and the consequence is 
that the word American consul mentioned in a 
shop in a European town is sufficient for a de- 
mand for ‘ red-hot’ cash to be made.” 

This melancholy picture is, we know, but 
too true; but it by no means puts the state of 
affairs in the strongest light. The gay and 
festive American consul frequently retires from 
his post deeply in debt to too-confiding trades- 
men, who have labored under the delusion 





that the great American Eagle and the Stars 
and Stripes are responsible to an unlimited ex- 
tent for any luxuries that their consul may 
choose to indulge in. 

At one small port in Europe, the last two 
consuls left behind them debts to the amount 
of $3,000. One of them was a colored man; 
which proves that a colored American consul 
is no better than a white one. 

Until consulships are bestowed for something 
more than mere political services, American 
consuls throughout the world will ever be a 
standing disgrace to us. Let the American 
consul, like his British brother, be fit for the 
post, and sure of his position without reference 
to Democratic or Republican ascendancy. 
When this is done, crazy and murderous office- 
seekers like Guiteau will cease to exist. 








RHYMES OF THE DAY. 
SEASONABLE. 
Now the maiden coy and pale 
With her Corydon doth sail, 
And her Leghorn hat’s encircled by a wreath, 
wreath, wreath. 


And the cream on shining plate 
She doth toy with, soul-elate, 
While she munches with her fifty-dollar teeth, 
teeth, teeth. A. M. 





ITS EFFECT. 
O MAN with face infernal, 
You make me glum and sad 
When I see you in the journal 
With your little liver pad. 
—Ad, 
H. M. V. 





A LAUREL LEAF. 

‘¢ How sweet to wander in the forest glade 
Beside thee, my beloved, peerless maid, 
In utter ecstasy, with naught but sighs 
‘To speak my love. In vain thy lover tries 
‘To paint in words the wild, mad joy he feels’’— 
“Oh, by the way, have you seen PuCK ON 

WHEELS ?” F F.1.C. 





RICHES TAKE WINGS. 
‘*We’re here to-day and gone to-morrow,” 
Is what my dollars seem to say; 
But when a chap comes round to borrow, 
I put it in a better way: 
“IT don’t expect a cent to-morrow, 
And have n’t got a red to-day.” 





SUMMER PLEASURES. 
I like to take my charmer to the sea, 
I like to have the breezes there blow free, 
I like to hear the music of the band, 
I like to see the fireworks quite grand, 
- And watch the Roman-candle and the rocket ; 
I like to treat my darling to hard clams, 
I like to watch her as roast-beef she crams, 
I like to give her plenty of ice-cream, ‘ 
I like a very liberal chap to seem, ' 
But oh, it’s dreadful trying to my pocket. 





PRETTY, BUT N., G. 
Upon her brow she wears a bang, 
And she wears on her arm a bangle; 
But through that brow would shoot a pang 
If that arm had to work a mangle, 
ARTHUR Lot. 








Now Ready: 


PUCK ON WHEELS 


Price, 25 Cents. 





Puckerings, 


Roscor ConkKLING is not going to the ball 
this evening, after all. 





Ir is thought that the Comet is walking 
against Sirius for Orion’s belt. 





Tue Herald makes the assertion that it be- 
lieves in the Ten Commandments,— Oh! 





JusricE is beginning to open her eyes in 
New York. All the Courts of Record have taken 
a recess till September. 





Ir could not have happened to General 
Grant, because he never bought a ticket at a 
Railroad Dépot or anywhere else. 





THERE is no question about Guiteau being 
a lunatic. It was observed in his boarding 
house that he did not wear socks, 





ComE, come, ladies, there’s poor Charley 
Guiteau languishing in jail, and not a single 
bouquet yet. What can be the matter? 





PRESIDENTS may be hovering between life 
and death; but the screaming Senatorial elec- 
tion farce at Albany has been daily produced 
as if nothing had happened, 





WE hope Mayor Howell, of Brooklyn, feels 
better now. His call for the military to sup- 
press a revolution last week indicated that all 
the lunatics are not in Washington, 





THE comet, following the example of the 
Republican party, has a split init. If thp half- 
breed portion comes down this way it’ may, 
perhaps, by allying itself with its brethren at 
Albany, succeed in electing Mr. Depew. 





Tue Herald P.1. says that the maker of an 
artificial rose in London deceived a number of 
practical rose culturists. New York is still 
ahead, for the oilymargarine concocters with 
their delectable stuff get ahead of professional 
butterists every day. 





Ir Iowa duellists can’t meet without com- 
mitting suicide —each man shooting himself— 
half the charm and romance of this luxury will 
soon be gone. However, each man makes 
partial amends occasionally for this by drinking 
his adversary’s coffee. 





THE Commercial Advertiser remarks quietly 
that ‘‘ horses are now provided with glass eyes, 
and spectacles are only a matter of time.” 
This may be true in Boston, but no self-re- 
specting New York horse would wear spectacles 
so long as single barreled eye-glasses can be 
worn tastefully. 


WE have wronged a wholesome and harmless 
industry. We always said that picnic or cir- 
cus lemonade was nothing but water with an 
occasional bit of lemon peel dropped into it. 
As three hundred people at Harrisonville, Mo., 
have been sick from drinking some, we take back 
all our cruel remarks and now admit that there 
is really something in it besides lemon peel. 





PRINCE GORTSCHAKOFF took a raki cocktail 
with the latest Czar in the iron-clad subcel- 
lar in the palace at Peterhoff the other after- 
noon, and a Nihilist spy reported the conver- 
sation as follows: 

“‘Otpravliaietess na ball sehodnia vetche- 
rom?” 

‘‘ Niet, ne sehodnia vetcherom,” 

“* Drougoy vetcher ?” 

‘« Dobry vetcher.”’ 

And he lit out. (£ om izchez.) 
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FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 


No. CLXXX. 
Tue ATTEMPTED ASSASSINATION. 


Ya-as aw, pon my 
soul, I’m awfully 
sorwy to he-ah that 
the Pwesident of the 
United States we- 
ceived a bullet 
thrwough his body 
. just as he was book- 
S7/ ing faw the purpose 
i> of twaveling by wail- 
Hf j'm way somewhere, to 

' be pwesent at some 
public celebwation in a neighborwing State. 
‘The horwible affai-ah took place in Washing- 
ton, which, as everwybody knows, is the capi- 
tal of Amerwica. 

It isa perfectly dweadful business, because 
there is weally no weason whatevah why this 
aw Mr. Garfield should have been so bwutally 
attacked. He was chosen by the majorwity of 
the people to be Pwesident, and ought to have 
been aw allowed to weign in peace. 

I am cwedibly informed that the fellaw who 
committed the atwocious act wejoices in the 
name of Charles Guiteau, and that he suffahs 
fwom aberwation of intellect. 

He has been a literwarwy twamp and fwaud- 
ulent charwactah durwing the gweatah portion 
of his existence, and aw I suppose he twied to 
kill the Pwesident because he had been wead- 
ing some fierwy newspapahs that have been 
wegularly opposing this functionarwy. 

The articles pwobably worked on his weak 
bwain@until he took the fwightful fweak into 
his head of firwing at the aw Pwesident, and 
by the merewest chance in the world not kill- 
ing him on the spot. 

I suppose the dangerwous monstah will spend 
the wemaindah of his days in the quiet we- 
cesses of a lunatic asylum; although I think 
that even if such fellaws have no pwopahly 
wegulated bwains, and are not wesponsible faw 
their actions, they ought to be pwevented fwom 
committing cwimes, and perwhaps effectually 
getting wid of them by hanging would be bet- 
tah than incarcerwating such individuals in 
aw Bedlam. 

Thornton—the Bwitish ministah, ye know— 
has weturned to Gweat Bwitain, en woule to 
Wussia, where he is to wemain as our ambassa- 
dah, Befaw his departure he discussed this 
attempted assassination. He seemed extwemely 
anxious to let me know his views on the mat- 
tah, and I therefore listened to what he had to 
say. He said—and I think with considerwable 
twuth—that although the immediate cause of 
the shooting was not the wesult of a conspir- 
wacy, still, the wecent extwaordinarwy political 
pwoceedings must have had a gweat deal to do 
with the affai-ah. 

Thornton wemarked: 

“* You see aw, no man undertakes the pwo- 
fession of politics he-ah without the ide-ah of 
having a gweat deal of patwonage and getting 
situations faw all his fwiends. His thoughts 
are furthest fwom anything in the shape of 
patwiotic motives.” 

““ Ya-as,” weplied I, “so I have been given 
to understand,” 

** Aw,” continued the agweeable old fellaw, 
“‘ this wetched-Guiteau has been twying to be 
made a government clerk without success, per- 
whaps because he was unfitted faw the position. 
Howevah, he has been weading the papahs, 
and of the fights of the Wepublican parties 
among themselves, getting his bwain turned 
worse than evah, and ultimately wushing wound 
aftah the aw Pwesident and twying to kill him.” 

I told Sir Edward that I agweed with his 
view of the case. 





AN IMPERATIVE NECESSITY. 


CONTRACTOR, fo Puck.—** No, sir, this is not 
little addition we are putting on to the Penitentiary 





o_o 














the foundation of the World’s Fair Buildings—only a 
to accommodate bribed legislators.” 

















“It will wesult,” he said, “in there being 
differwent wules with wegard to the appoint- 
ment of civil servants in Amerwica. ‘They 
must be similar to our arwangements in Gweat 
Bwitain, where, everwy time there is a change 
of ministwy, the policemen and lettah-carwi- 
ahs are not changed to make way faw those of 
the political faith of the opposite party.” 

I verwy much hope that the Pwesident will 
quickly wecovah, as he is weally a yweat favor- 
wite of mine aw. 








RUS IN URBE. 


HE hill road like a river bright 
Beneath its windows windeth down: 

A sombre isle in seas of light 

The moonbeams make, upon its height 
It overlooks the little town. 





Above the roof the lindens arched 
All night a sultry rustle keep: 

Across a league of meadows parched 
The taper lake lies smoothed for sleep. 


Heart of my heart, here doth she dwell! 
This is the hour to roam I love. 

Folk wonder why: ah, ye could tell, 
You little panes, of all above 


That gleam. And now upon the grass 
My shadow’s noiseless glide is checked; 

Then dies the light—my lady’s glass— 
Whereof you lost you little recked. 


A dream. Upon the stones outside 
A hurrying cab’s belated din 

Jars hard—the dawn of Whitsuntide 
White at the shutters halts—steals in. 


Ah, miles and months there lie between, 
And more than time and space I fear. 
And yet this much of gain hath been, 
Five minutes borrowed from last year.* 
* There was a house upon a hill, 
A girl within there may have stayed— 
May stay. The rest is lies. Arad still 
This is the way such verse is made. 
A. E, WatRous. 


NOW READY: 
PUCK ON WHEELS. 
Price, Twenty-five Cents. 








| bers of the Police Department. 
wholly unexpected, though, for Mr. Fair O. 





SOCIETY NOTES. 


THERE was a surprise party given at Mr. 
Fair O. Chex’s mansion by several of the mem- 
It was not 


Chex had been making preparations for leaving 
the city, as he hates surprise parties. It is pro- 
bable that he will make his dédu/ at Jefferson 
Market to-day. 





Ex-Count HERNANI MACCARONI DI VERMI- 
CELLI has, under the new régime, renewed his 
connection with Signor Colemanarini, of the 
Street-Cleaning Bureau, and will pass a consid- 
erable part of the summer in the delightful 
sport of mud-shoveling and gutter-sweeping. 





Mr. BENJAMIN Bosstay has gone on a yacht- 
ing trip up the Sound, The yacht will return 
with two or three scowloads of bricks, and Mr. 
Bobstay, with the aid of the captain and mate, 
will show his ability as chief and only mariner 
of the upper floor. 





MaDAME BripDGET O’FLAHERTY will summer 
at the eastern extremity of East ‘T'wenty-Fifth 
Street. The washtubs will be laid up for the 
season, ‘‘ her families’ having gone out of town 
for the season. 





Mr. Pat. HILLiGAN has departed for his 
country seat on the Hudson, It is a magnifi- 
cent villa called Warbletwice. Mr. Hilligan 
intends to recuperate by breaking stone and 
all other healthy athletic pursuits. 





Mr. McBLIizzarpD can still be seen every day 
except Sunday driving his two-in-hand. Mr. 
McBlizzard has a host of warm friends, and is 
willing to give any of them a lift for five cents 
a head, 





Mr. ALonzo ConsTAnTINE left hurriedly for 
Canada.last evening. He is afraid of catching 


| that dread disease prevailing among many of 


the cashiers of this city called warrantforarrest. 





Persons wishing to have a notice in this cul- 
umn will please slip a fifty-dollar bill into the 
envelope containing the society note, and ad- 
dress it to the Society Editor. 
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THE COMET. 


MORE ABOUT IT. 


OUR CELESTIAL VISITOR EXAMINED FROM 
VARIOUS POINTS OF VIEW. 


A GOOD DEAL OF INFORMATION, 
MORE OR LESS MIXED. 


You Pays Your Money and You Takes 
Your Choice. 


ALL FOR 10 CENTS. 


HE comet is still careering tail foremost 
through the heavens, like a small dog 
trying to abstract a big bone, only with 

more success and more style about it. 

That is the trouble with a dog. He has very 
little style about him. A dog never eats a bone 
without grunting. " Now we eat an ear of green 
corn in just the same way that a dog eats a bone; 
but we don’t grunt while we are doing it. We 
should be shot out of our boarding-house if we 
did. 

It may be maintained that it is the quality of 
the food that makes the difference; but it is not, 
it is the quality of the feeder. We have a friend 
who bit off another friend’s ear; and never 
grunted once while he was doing it, although 
it was a big ear, too, and belonged to a man 
who had invented a flying-machine, and was 
rustling around town trying to get his friends 
to take stock in a company he was getting up 
to float that machine. It was the only way that 
it ever could float. 

Our friend’s scheme, however—the frieud 
who had his ear masticated—was an original 
one, and had a certain appearance of plausi- 
bility. His idza was to construct a large balloon, 
fill the car with book-agents, who would raise 
the structure by their own production of gas, 
and would propel it by the flapping of their 
ears, 

This scheme looks all right on the surface; 
but our friend had forgotten to make allowance 
for the weight of the book-agents’ collective 
cheek. 

But the effect of our friend’s forgetfulness 
was eminently pleasing. The book-agents in 
the car talked the machine up about half a 
mile, and then stopped talking to take a drink 
—the only thing that a book-agent ever stops 
for. The sudden stop in the flow of gas was 
too much—the weight of the cheek asserted 
itself, and the book-agents fell to the earth, and 
were shattered to atoms. Unfortunately, the 
inventor, our friend, was hit by a flying frag- 
ment of check, and wafted off into eternity, 
like a dead ball off the tip of a hard-wood bat. 

Talking of flying-machines naturally brings 
us back to the comet. We have been dissatis- 
fied, ever since the show bega, with the 
measurements given by the various astronomers. 
We have had the whole affair re-measured. We 
did not employ a surveyor to do this business; 
we showed some originality, and sent up a 
dry-goods clerk, with a section of a counter, 
studded with brass nails. We felt quite sure 
that he would not overmeasure his material. 

He has just handed in his table of the di- 
mensions of the comet. It seems to us to have 
arich variety about it that all other calcula- 
tions have lacked. 


Here it is: 
Extreme length, overall............ 273,500 yds., 1 in. 
Breadth of beam. ........... cee . 211,201 yds., 2 in. 
Diameter of Pericardium,..............eeeeee- 3 Ibs. 
Parallelogram of Rhomboid Hypotenuse......... $2.50 


Complex Dynamic Calibre of the Left Ventricle. . 1 lager 
The coma is reported by our commissioner 





as in a perfectly normal condition, though a 
little corked. The cusp is cuspidor than ever, 
and the nucleus nucles with exceptional ease 
and grace. There, however, is old Schwitzen- 
berger. Schwitzenberger is the man who 
brought suit against the city for damages, when 
he fell through a cellar door, and who was 
scared out of court by a counter suit brought 
against him for inciting, encouraging and pro- 
ducing an earthquake. Schwitzenberger saw 
the comet the other night, between twelve and 
one o'clock; and he says that the heavenly 
vision filled him with a delirious ecstasy. He 
informs us that the nucleus resembled a vitreous 
receptacle, with a handle to the same, and a 





long tail of foam pouring out from the trans- 
lucent amber in the centre. 

The bar-keeper of the Hoboken Walhalla, 
where Schwitzenberger passed the evening, 
says he threw a glass of beer over the street 
lamp at the departing guest’s head, just by way 
of intimating that he ought really to be getting 
along home; but this is one of those low, small, 
mean, six-by-nine coincidences that are eter- 
nally getting in the way of every new discovery 
in the scientific line. 

A propos of comets, we are short an office cat. 
Last Saturday night, when the brave youths 
and beautiful youthesses of this gilded metro- 
polis were reveling in the clammy lap of luxury 
down at Coney Island, and another fellow had 
our girl there, and was making a five-dollar im- 
pression on a fifty-cent treat, which is just the 
reverse of our own style—at that pleasing 
period we were sitting in our office window, 
waiting for the revise-proofs of the last form, 
and looking down into the gloomy abysses of 
the third basement dungeons, where the bones 
of uncounted poets lay whitening in the silver 
moonlight. 





Jimuela—that was the name of the lovely 
feline-being who hung about the office, wound 
herself around our hearts and ate up the porter’s 
boots—Jimuela was on a neighboring chimney- 
top, running the scales in a desultory, irregular 
sort of way, trying to find a key in which to 
serenade the comet. 

While she was hesitating between A flat and 
G sharp, there came a kind of ker-slap sound, 
as if the perihelion of the comet had come into 





conjunction with the apogee of our sublunary 
orb. We thought it was eternally up with us, 
and we shut our eyes and fixed our mind upon 
religious subjects, while we waited for the 
echoes of Gabriel’s cornet-a-piston solo, 

But it did not come. There was only a de- 
spondent wail from Jimuela, far down in the 
gloomy depths where amateur poets sleep in 
eternal oblivion, and at our very feet fell a 
boot-jack which a recreant member of our 
staff, who has been smiling across the back ex- 
tension roofs at the blonde daughter of the 
bad janitor in the rear building says just fits a 
boot whose contour and proportions he fully 
and distinctly recognizes. 





She was a good cat, Jimuela was; but she 
was not beautiful, and we think she was thin- 
ning out under the burden of that name when 
a pitiless hand knocked her into Lethean depths 
of deadness. 

Perhaps it is better that she went as she did, 
so suddenly and impulsively, rather tan that 
she should have held out through the winter 
and faded away in the early spring-time, when 
the violets are blooming, and the shy and 
shrinking influenza is ripe. 

Somebody might have stepped on her in the 
meantime. 

De Vere Solferino Ferguson says there is no 
comet anyway; and his testimony is confirmed 
by that of Miss Amelia Van Smith, who assisted 
him in his observations. 

These two devoted scientists sat up until 
three o’clock in the morning, in the scuttle of 
old Van Smith’s palatial mansion on 179th 
street, and devoted themselves to their task 
with single-hearted earnestness. 

Whenever the old man came up the stairs 
and called out the fleeting hours to them, they 





trampled cheerfully on his bald head until he 
retreated. Ferguson says he saw no comet the 
whole evening, although he steadily studied the 
heavens as reflected in a pair of convex mir- 
rors belonging to Miss Van Smith, Still, this 
noble young man adds, his scientific ardor is 
not in the least diminished—although old Van 


| Smith has shut him out of the observatory. 


This is all we can tell you about comets at 
present, unless we fall back on the truth, 
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FAMILIAR DIALOGUES. 
FOR THE RELIEF OF AN EXASPER- 
ATED POPULACE. 


Dialogue XIV.— With a Butcher. 


CitT1zEN.—I want a small roasting-piece— 
—not more than ten pounds. 

ButcHer.—[ Zhe usual thing.] 

C.—lf you have just the piece I want, sup- 
pose you show it to me. 

C.—Well, if that’s just the piece I want, it 
must have grown since I began to want it. 
There’s a good twenty pounds there. 


C.—Yes, I do want a small piece; but, not 
being in the last stages of consumption, I want 
something bigger than a mosquito’s spare-rib. 
That isn’t five pounds. 

C.-—Well, I know you can’t cut exactly to a 
pound; but if you can’t cut any closer than 
that, you’re going to have two or three misfit 
pieces of beef on your hands before you get 
done with me. 


C. 
cut off that yard-and-a-half of leather tail hang 
ing down there, 

C.—I know that is what you call trimmings. 
But why in blazes don’t you trim it? 

B 
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a tradition in my family never to make soup 
out of gnything less tender than old boot-tops 
and Canton matting; and I’rm afraid that tag 
there on the end of that beef might discourage 
the cook, 


trimmings; but it isn’t my custom to pay 
twenty-five cents a pound for three pounds of 
roasting beef dangling along behind seven 
pounds of tailings. 


yea ©6 GBC 0 


C,—Yes, my friend, you will send i home. 
Maybe you think I am going to promenade 
down-town to business bearing that ten-pound 
roasting-piece with me. Maybe you think I 
am going to exhibit it in my office-window, to 
evoke the admiration of the populace. Maybe 
you think I am going to tote it up town this 
evening, and sit by and wait while they are 
roasting it. And maybe you think, too, that I 
want something more to-day—some lamb-chops, 
or some corned beef, or some nightingales’ 
tongues. Well, maybe you’re mistaken. Hea- 
ven be with you, misled Butch! 





Dialogue X V.— With a House- Agent. 


Citizen.—I want a cheap, healthy flat, up 
near Central Park. 

House-AGent.— [Zhe regulation remark.] 

C.—Unfurnished. I make it a rate never to 
pay double rates for an ingrain carpet, two 
ricketty chairs and a measly sofa in each room. 
If I want to decorate my homie in that style, I 
can buy the whole lay-out for ten dollars in 
Eighth Avenue. 


‘Ceseee @HO+ ©6088 64 


not only large enough but too large for me. 
What was there about my personal appearance 
that led you to imagine that I was a Mormon? 

C.—No, I’m not a monk, either; and I don’t 
want a hermit’s cell. A four-room flat would 
crowd the members of my family more than 
would be healthful for them or for me. 
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C.—Nine rooms is about the scheme; but 
there is no earthly use in showing me a plan 
of one room cut up into nine parts, 

CO wes teeens ehene : 

C.— Yes, that flat, eligibly located in 2nd 
Street, might suit me; only when | said ‘ near 
the Park,” I meant Central, not Battery. 

C.—No, I wouldn’t like a house in Jersey. 
I don't wish to hurt the feelings of the people 
of arespectable state; but I have no use for 
New Jersey. 


C.—When I want a flat in Harlem, I’ll send 
you a postal-card by express, C. O. D., notify- 
ing you of the fact. 


Island. My grandfather bought property on 
Long Island, and it was so unhealthy that he 
died before he had a chance to move in, 


C.—That property was a six-foot-by-two 
estate nicely situated in Greenwood. 

C.—Yes, my friend, a brown-stone house on 
Fifth Avenue is the very thing for me. I would 
be an ornament to any residence on Fifth 
Avenue; the browner the stone and the higher 
the stoop the better. It is the aim of my life to 
show the extreme suitability of a Fifth Avenue 
mansion for setting off my complexion. Only, 
if you had that intimate knowledge of the size 
of my income which I possess, you would 
probably think yourself a little previous— 
twenty years of so—in proposing to establish 
me in a gilded palace of that sort. At present, 
a small, cheap flat, up by the Park, is about my 
size. 

C.—That looks something like the style of 
thing. Where have you been hiding it these 
forty minutes ? 


@e eeeene cee eeeceee 


C.—All right. Well, now, the quicker you 
give me a permit, the quicker I shall know 
within how many dozen points that flat comes 
of being the heaven-on-earth you represent it as. 
If it comes within sight of your description, I’ll 
take it. T-A-R, Tar, with a Tar, Agent; I’m 
going to catch a car. 








A BALLAD OF BARRISTERS. 


O the shy, sweet face that I saw this morning 
I toss this kiss from my window-sill, 
And mayhap my partner will give me warning 

If I shove not quicker my gray goose-quill. - 

I’ve twenty folios yet to fill. 
So it’s Blue Eyes, Down! till this deed is drawn; 
For Maiden Lane ’s not a lover's lawn, 

And the rattle of Broadway never is still. 





From seal and parchment and dust-covered papers, 

My thoughts fly back to her—will I, nill. 

‘ I lunch at Cable’s on lamb and capers, 

And a secret bumper I drain with Phil, 

And smile when he leaves me to pay the bill. 
Oh, it’s Blue Eyes, Down! till this deed is drawn; 
For Maiden Lane ’s not a lover’s lawn, 

And the rattle of Broadway never is still. 


My office is no conservatory ; 

Its walls are like blanks for a clerk to fill: 

But that mignonnette, jasmine and morning-glory 
The charms of a whole hot-house would kill— 
In the white vase there, on the window-sill. 

But it’s Blue Eyes, Down! till this deed is drawn; 

For Maiden Lane ’s not a lover’s lawn, 

And the rattle of Broadway never is still. 


My partner has not an ardent spirit, 
And he deems day-dreams an arrant ill; 
But Trinity clock shows five, or near it, 
And I’m off to the region of Murray Hill, 
And bother the folios yet to fill! 
But ’twas Blue Eyes, Down! till the deed was drawn; 
For Maiden Lane ’s not a lover’s lawn, 
And the rattle of Broadway never is still. 


L’Envoy. 
Barristers! with Brief-Bags to fill, 
It’s Blue Eyes, Down! till the deeds are drawn; 
For Maiden Lane ’s not a lover’s lawn, 
And the rattle of Broadway never is still. 


C. C. STARKWEATHER. 








NOW READY: 
PUCK ON WHEELS. 


Price, Twenty-five Cents. 
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WHAT'S IN A NAME? 


HO, if one her place should take 
In His heart, for quiet’s sake 
Longer near him would not wait ? 
In a word—who’d Abdi Kate ? 


Who would turn to wood or stone, 
Were she left to pine alone ? 
Who all statue-like would be ? 
Carrie Atid would—for me! 





Who, if to a cross lord wed, 
Would sit down upon his head ? 
Who would be quite up to that ? 
I should answer: Little Hat! 


Who for one alone doth care, 
Twines for him her golden hair ? 
Who for him alone is fair— 
Only smiles if Phoebe there? 


Who sky-high would likely blow 
Any too-presumptive beau? 
Who such youth would put to flight? 
Evidently, Dinah-might! 
JoHN ALBRO. 








PHASES OF SMALL BOY. 
WAS told last week by a book-agent that 
Newton discovered the power of gravita- 
tion accidentally. MW he had gone into 

the garden, betting money that he would make 
a great discovery, it is not likely that the apple 
would have fallen. And then, perhaps Newton 
had a fine apple orchard and no dog to watch 
it, and was on the alert; for there is’no orchard, 
however watched and tended, but some small 
boy is there. 

I remember seeing a schoolmate suffer the 
ineffable torture of a hickory stick for saying 
that cats have great magnetic power because 
they draw to them so many metallic bootjacks. 
That’s a weak joke, but I am giving it just as 
the boy got it off. 

That boy was poor and humble, and went to 
school only during the winter. In the summer- 
time he worked in a planing-mill and helped to 
support his widowed mother, and to cheer her 
declining years. After an eventful career, em- 
bodying all the vicissitudes of genius struggling 
to assert itself, he arrived at manhood. He was 
no longer the merry boy, moving schoolward @ /a 
Shakspere, and stealing apples on the way. He 
was no longer compelled to work from sunrise 
to sunset in an inglorious planing-mill. He was 
no longer obliged to steal off into the woods to 
go fishing on Sunday. He was no longer com- 
pelled to propitiate the more delicate yearnings 
of his palate with a single piece of pie. He was 
no longer obliged to have his hair cut by his 
mother, nor to wear home-made clothes cut 
down and patched diagonally. All these draw- 
backs to the happiness of a poor boy he had 
experienced, but they came to an end—he was 
a self-made man, but he was not nominated for 
office—he was hung. 

There is a prevailing idea that only self- 
made men amount to anything. If a man is 
born in a log-cabin and raised on a bean diet, 
and given only a rudimentary education, it is 
generally believed he will one day become 
famous; whereas, if he has every advantage 
that money can give, he is regarded as a hope- 
less case. I believe in the self-made man my- 
self; but, at the same time, I believe, with the 
average young lady, in the man who was born 
rich, 

We all have had the retired merchant pointed 
out to us, and we have been told that he came 
to New York on the hind end of a baggage- 
car, with his wardrobe contained in a red 
handkerchief on the end of a gnarled stick— 
the traditional handkerchief is always red. He 
is always pictured to us as having worn panta- 
loons three inches too short for him, and a blue 
jacket with brass buttons, a loese collar and 
flowing necktie, and long wavy hair surmounted 





by acap. It isalwaysa cap, never a hat. In fact, 
he looks like the stock picture of Byron at 13. 

Then we are told how he commenced in a 
humble capacity, and swept the floor, and re- 
turned the $5 bill that was thrown in his way 
to ruin him, and how his employer took a fancy 
to him and encouraged him with smiles, while 
he worked him twelve hours a day. Then we 
are told how he worked for fifty dollars a year 
and put money in the bank, and how he re- 
sisted all temptations which beset the path of 
beginners, until finally he yielded to the song 
of his employer’s daughter. 

I am acquainted with a man who, when a 
boy, thought he would try to get into a store 
and be very humble and obliging, and finally 
work himself up to the enviable position of 
son-in-law. He used to go around the house 
practising expressions of innocence which he 
thought would create a favorable impression, 
and he determined to go to the store with a 
very clean face and patched clothes, as finely- 
dressed boys are not supposed to have any 
work in them, 

So he put ona suit of clothes made of his 
father’s overcoat and started ona tour. He 
would take off his hat at the door and carry it 
back to the counting room in his hand, accord- 
ing to his mother’s directions. The verbal 
criticisms on his get-up made by the other boys 


as he passed them, he didn’t notice; for the. 


boy who starts out humbly, and with a determ- 
ination to battle and defeat all opposition al- 
ways returns good for evil—in books for the 
young. 

When he noticed all the boys in the first 
place he entered, he came to the conclusion 
that he had a pretty big field to contend against 
in a race for the proprietor’s daughter. But it 
made no difference—he didn’t pass an exam- 
ination satisfactory to the merchant. ‘The mer- 
chant was an old man with gold-rimmed spec- 
tacles and patriarch features—the kind of man 
who gets a bank presidency on his face, and 
the depositors’ money on an approved plan. 

Then that boy went into various other places 
without success. Even the clothes evolved from 
the paternal ulster didn’t impress business men 
with hissterling virtues; and the young Argonaut 
began to ascertain the fact that life in reality 
is a little different from its depiction in the 
Aunt Martha story books in which all boys are 
called lads. 

So he relinquished every idea of achieving 
success in the mercan:ile line, and secured em- 
ployment at the helm of an ice wagon. Shortly 
after he retired rich, for he invented the well- 
known ice man’s table in which eight hundred 
weight make a ton. 

You may say what you will of the small boy, 
but there is no doubt that he constitutes quite 
a respectable factor in both the happiness and 
the misery of life. In his varying moods he is 
one of the most interesting studies to be met 
anywhere in nature or out of it. When there 
is any excitement going on, he is usually on 
hand, if he has to lose his dinner to be there. 
He will cheerfully steal his mother’s porcelain 
preserve kettles and the stove lid which cannot 
be matched, and sell them to & junk man for 
sufficient collateral to purchase a circus ticket. 

He will do almost anything to escape the 
excruciating torture of walking through the 
street holding his little sister’s hand. He will 
travel two miles to get into the woods so that 
he may smoke without being seen; and one of 
the proudest moments of his life is when he can 
smoke in his father’s presence without being 
destroyed. He is too lazy to go to the store on 
an errand, but he will follow a menagerie pro- 
cession six miles on foot and think nothing of it. 

He may love his mother with phenomenal 
fervor, but he will steal the last pie from the 
pantry, and see her undergo the keenest morti- 
fication before company when the waitress ap- 








pears on the scene with the empty plate. And 
then he doesn’t step up and admit his guilt in 
George Washington style, because he knows he 
would meet with more of a hoe-handle recep- 
tion. The small boy always likes to see the school- 
master thrash his companions. To him it is the 
highest order of pleasure. He likes his com- 
panions, no doubt; he likes to see them have a 
good time and achieve triumphs, but when it 
comes to seeing them whaled all other con- 
siderations are forgotten. He will sit there and 
tally the blows with the correctness of a statis- 
tician, and after he goes out he tells all the 
other boys what a good time he had. 

The small boy differs from the small girl— 
he doesn’t love his teacher, He never asks 
her to write in his autograph album—he never 
has an autograph album—he runs to pistols. 
He never cries when he misses his lessons, and 
doesn’t care where or how he stands in his 
class. He never regards learning as necessary, 
and doesn’t care to read history so long as he 
can get plenty of dime novels. He likes to 
read about the hunter with long hair who sips 
brine and dynamite with a bowie knife and 
kills Indians as an appetizer. 

He will cheerfully go swimming in March, 
not because it is pleasant, but because he knows 
he runs the risk of killing himself. Danger is 
the kindly temperer of his exploits. He would 
rather escape from two bull dogs than from 
one. And he furthermore thinks Providence 
has been unkind to him because he is not a 
member of some traveling circus, 

But, after all, he is better than he looks, at 
intervals, and he has his little weaknesses and 
sympathies. He will never throw bricks at his 
own cat, but he will cheerfully take it out of a 
neighbor’s feline. 

Now there is nothing else that fills hifn with 
rapture more than does the advent of summer; 
for then he can become the proprietor of a 
careworn, dreamy, yellow dog with no indi- 
viduality. He can own a dog in the winter 
just the same, but he can’t enjoy him. He can 
only watch him dream by the fire and surrep- 
titiously supply him, not wisely, but too well, 
with bones from his own plate at table. ‘The 
small boy and the saffron dog are inseparable 
companions, ‘They seem to like each other 
immensely, and to imagine that they were 
created with a view only to each other's happi- 
ness. The boy will take the dog anywhere and 
everywhere, and he thinks, in thus supplying 
his four-footed friend with comfort, he was not 
born in vain. He will take the dog to the 
woods with him, and the dog will sit on his 
haunches and look on like a student, while the 
boy fills his pockets with garter-snakes. He 
will disobey his mother, and make faces at his 
sister, and refuse to associate with his brother, 
on the ground of his extreme youth and lack 
of experience; but he won’t for a moment dis- 
regard the dog or his most captious desires, 

He will cheerfully take the dog to bed with 
him, and he will carry him miles in his arms, 
so that he won’t tire, and all the chivalry 
of his nature comes to the suiface when an- 
other boy calls his quadruped nicknames, or 
speaks lightly of his virtues. Should any other 
boy propose to connect a can with the yellow 
dog’s helm, the latent lion is immediately 
wakened in the proprietor. 

As soon as he gets a little older, he relin- 
quishes the canine, with the long ears and far 
away, dreamy twilight eyes; the old companion 
that followed so faithfully at his heels and looked 
at him as though affecting an appreciation of 
his bad jokes out of pure courtesy. And then 
he begins to look around for a large lovely girl 
with black eyes and a high poetic yearning that 
is alleviated only by long moonlight walks 
punctuated with peanuts, and garnished by 
highly colored ice-cream. 

R. K. MuNKITTRICK. 
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SONNETS ON COLORS. 


No. VII.—BLAck. 
We are but slaves in Afra Cura’s thrall; 
Black is our livery; black the way that lies 
Before us, blindly threading in sad wise 
Life’s shadow-dance to the last dance of all. 
It is well made the color of the pall 
That hides dear faces from tear-brimming eyes, 
As Night, with dusky hands, when fair Day dies, 
Upon wan Twilight’s face its web lets fall. 
Black is the shadow which the dread Past throws 
Across the dim Hereafter. Gain we grace 
In some bright heaven, or be cursed by doom 
Of Hell——Great Pluto, there my inkstand goes! 
Blacker than all, my good landlady’s face 
When she beholds the carpet’s Stygian gloom. 
H. WELLINGTON VROOMAN. 








Answers Hoy the Anrions. 


Honoxkus,—Thanks! 

R. THURLOT.—We wish you a pleasant vacation. 
Send us some of it home in a box. 

HASELTINE.—She positively and absolutely declines to 
withdraw from the contest. 

A New YorKEr.—The subject shall have our full con- 
sideration; but do, for heaven’s sake, spell ‘‘aqueduct” 
properly. 

PERRY.—You want to give up the ship right away. 
Aman who writes such poetry as you do has only one 
future before him. You can get a big salary for walking 
behind a canal-boat and accelerating the pace of the 
mules by reading your verses to him. 

PELEG VARNER, Bay City, Mich.—We are glad that 
you and your twelve friends don’t like the articles of 
which you speak. Those articles were not constructed 
for the edification of people who write that something is 
not pleasing ‘‘¢0 we poor children of nature out West.” 
You ought to read the brain-food advertisements on the 
back pages. 

S. L. Martin, Monmouth, N. J.—We don’t make a 
specialty of advising people what to do to avoid a feeling 
of chilliness after bathing; but as your case seems to be an 
urgent one, we have no objection of dropping you a hint 
ortwo, Wear a flannel-lined rubber bathing-suit, and 
carry a pocket-stove. Mustard plasters, applied profusely 
all over the body, are likely to have a calorific effect; and 
if, just before you go in, you take a good dose of capsicum 
and dilute sulphuric acid, you will be all right internally. 





A. L. (CONSTANT READER).—Your profound financial 

problem may amuse the populace, so we publish it: 
NEw YORK, June 22nd, 1881. 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

A constant reader of your valuable paper would like 
you to answer the following question: A man goes into 
a cigar store to buy a box of cigars valued at $5. He 
hands the proprietor a $50 note. He, not having the 
change for that amount, applies to a neigt bor, where he 
obtains it. He returns and gives the customer $45 in 
change and the box of cigars. A few minutes after the 
customer has left the store the neighbor returns, demand- 
ing his $50, claiming that the note is a counterfeit. The 
proprietor, after convincing himself of the fact, returns 
him the amount of $50 in legal money. What is the act- 
ual loss of the proprietor? By answering the same you 
will oblige 

A. L. (CONSTANT READER). 

Our answer is: The dealer loses $50 cash, and whatever 
he paid at wholesale for the $5 box of cigars—probably 
about 75 cents. 

CHARLES S. PRIZER.—We are happy to publish your 


communication: 
READING, Pa., June 23rd, 1881. 


To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

I have been a ‘‘ constant reader” for several years and 
have almost invariably found your saucy little man a 
model champion of progressive ideas. But it seems that 
events have stolen the march on him this time. Why 
devote a half column of that valuable second page to the 
urging of the collection of postage from addresses on in- 
sufficiently stamped letters, wien just what you want has 
been done for about two years? The concern for which 
I work receives letters almost every day with the ‘due 
stamp” affixed. To enlighten the little man and show 
just how the thing is done, I enclose a couple of insuffi- 
ciently stamped envelopes. Is it possible that N. Y. is 
not treated the same as the rest of the States ia this re- 
spect? Yours truly, 

CHARLES S. PRIZER. 

Mr. Prizer, we do not know for what ‘* concern” you 
work—but we would advise you to throw up your situa- 
tion and get a place in a salt-mine. Our article asked for 
the forwarding of letters on which /ess than one rate had 
been paid, by the affixing, through inadvertence, of the 
wrong stamp—a two for a three. The envelopes you in- 
close show that one full rate had been paid on them. 
Do you note the difference, Mr. Prizer ? 





The pressure on our columns keeps a number “Ga 
of ‘‘Answers for the Anxious” standing over <@8 
from week to week. Correspondents who are -@& 
not promptly vitrioled will please possess <¢@6 
their souls in patience, and wait theirturn. <@ 





AMUSEMENTS. 


Mary Anderson is to play a statue—Galatea—next 
season. It is a midsummer determination. 

The Bijou Opera Howse continues to advertise 
*¢ The Mascotte,” and ‘¢ The Mascotte ” retorts by adver- 
tising the Bijou Opera. Both are eminently suited to each 
other, and so is the Wilbur Opera Company to them both. 

A theatrical advance manager has reached New York 
who admits that he has lost money last season. It 1s the 
first case on record. But he lessens somewhat the refresh- 
ing novelty of the intelligence by adding that he lost it in 
mining stocks, not theatricals. 


Mr. M. B. Curtis as Sam’/ of Posen in Mr. Jessop’s play 
of that name is now a full blown star. There are no in- 
dications of the withdrawal of the piece from HAVERLY’S 
FOURTEENTH STREET THEATRE, and there is certainly 
no reason why there should be. 


The waiters and the stockholders of the MANHATTAN 
BEACH COMPANY are jovial once more, for the recent 
sweltering weather has drawn to its property thousands 
of candidates for cool air, a/ fresco dinners, lunches and 
salt water baths. And they long for more with the act 
companying harvest of shekels. 


It is July, and it is hot accordingly—at least it was 
at the time we went to press. There are not many amuse- 
ments in the city; but there are quite enough for the de- 
mand. KosTER & BIAL’s CONCERT HALL and the 
METROPOLITAN CONCERT HALL are looming up for the 
season, and reconcile those who are obliged to stay at 
home to the city. 


‘The Professor’? has great responsibility just at 
present, because, together with two or three other places 
of amusement, it has to provide recreation for the summer 
population of New York. It does it to the extent that the 
merits of the play will permit—amd they are not great. 
But then Mr. Gillette is probably alive to his shortcomings 
as an actor and a playwright, but is encouraged by the 
delightful and luxurious surroundings at the theatre where 
he is fortunate enough to show what he can and what he 
cannot do. 


The July number of Potter’s American Monthly con- 
tains a number of interesting articles. Chapters XIV., 
XV. and XVI. of “ Kith and Kin,” by the author of 
‘«¢ The First Violin,” are published, and aid materially in 
the development of the plot. The illustrations are well » 
executed, and the ladies are certainly not forgotten, for 
more than one-half of the cuts are for the purpose of giv- 
ing them an opportunity of showing their skill in needle- 
work and embroidery. 
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GENTLEMAN FROM CHATHAM STREET:— Look a-here, Mishter Editor, your 


reporter saysh I wash an Irishmans. Dot’s a lie! 


Courteous Epiror:--Certainly: it’s as plain as the nose on your face! 
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THE TASTE OF THE TIME. 





PICTURE-DEALER, to PROFESSIONAL HusBAND:—Nbo, sir, I can’t sell no more of 
your wife’s pictures unless she gets down some of that flesh, and looks kinder <esthetic- 
The etherial and intellectual has got the call on the old style of beauty nowadays. 
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PUCK. 





ANDROSCOGGIN JIM 
AND HIS LOVE. 


Written expressly for Puck, 6y ERNEST HARVIER. 








CHAPTER XVI. 
THE SHARP TURN. 


NEw York, July 9th, 1881. 
To the Publishers of Puck: 


Gentlemen—I have furnished you, accord- 
ing to our agreement, with fifteen chapters of 
“Androscoggin Jim and His Love.” They 
have been supplied most punctually, and in 
such form that no discredit can be cast upon 
my industry, activity or promptitude. The 
story, as you will perceive, is in such shape 
that, whether terminated now or continued for 
any conceivable number of weeks, no one will 
ever know what it is about, why it was begun, 
or how it can ever be ended. Having reposed 
in you this confidence, I propose to tell you 
fairly, frankly and candidly why I wrote it. 

It was not for the very ample revenue [ de- 
rive from each week’s installment. Not at all. 

Lt was that I might be bought off to stop it. 

This was my original idea. If you will pay 
me $350 I will stop writing ‘‘ Androscoggin 
Jim.” If you do not, I will continue it. Let 
us look at this question from a strict business 
point of view: 

1st. As regards Puck: It is summer. The 
mortality of the readers, already large, has 
been aggravated by this serial. Protests are 





becoming frequent. It would be cheaper for ° 


you to give me a bonus to stop than to let the 
story run on, to the further damage of your 
readers, Every number which now appears 
costs Puck indirectly $500. Pay me $350 and 
I willstop. Argument first. 

2nd. Asregards the readers: When a news- 
paper reader begins a serial, he is naturally cu- 
rious to see how it ends. Good. Now, there 
is no end possible to ‘‘Androscoggin Jim,” and 
can be none. I can drift on this way for years 
to come. I see no daylight, for the deeper I 
get the characters, the less chance of extri- 
cating them there is. At this point 1 can be 
bought off for $350; a year hence my price 
may be more. Would it not be better (and 
cheaper, too,) in the interest of your readers, 
to relieve them of any useless and cruel sus- 
pense ‘before they are still further debilitated ? 
Argument second, 

3rd. As regards myself: I realize that neces- 
sity can sometimes be made a virtue. If 1 stop 
now, I get $350. If 1 go on, I am sure to 
have the wrath of all readers visited upon me; in 
which case I would, besides running an unto 
ward physical risk, receive no pecuniary ad- 
vantage. As I value my life at more than $350, 
and, since beginning “ Androscoggin Jim,” 
have lost all chance of insuring it, is it not wise 
to compromise for cash and stop while yet 
gracefully I may? Argument third. 

** But,” you will say, ‘‘ what sort of way is 
this to treat contributors? Admitted that it 
is desirable to stop the serial, what is to be- 
come of you?” 

I answer, gentlemen, that these objections 
are anticipated. I quote: 

OFFICE OF THE EVERGREEN CEMETERY, 
NEw YorK, July 6th, 1881. 
Ernest Harvier, Esq. : 


Dear Sir—We have read with considerable 
interest and satisfaction your original serial, 
“Androscoggin Jim and His Love,” written 
expressly by you for Puck. We like it. Though 
written in the acknowledged humorous paper 
of the universe, it is one of the most touch- 
ingly pathetic pieces which ha: ever come be- 
fore our notice. There is an atmosphere of 
ineffable sadness about it suggestive at once of 
the weeping willow, the withered garland and 








the tombstone. It moves us to tears, and is 
calculated clearly to excite spirited bidding for 
eligible unsold plots. We like it. 

There is now, in consequence of the resigna- 
tion of one of our directors, a vacancy in our 
board. The law requires that it be filled with- 
out unnecessary delay, and we have resolved 
unanimously to tender the position to you. It 
is an honorary one, and to some extent ex officio, 
Still, there are emoluments sufficiently substan- 
tial to make it well worth your while to with- 
draw from the field of comic literature and 
take a place in our board, 

I am instructed to leave this offer open fora 
period of five days. A prompt answer will 
oblige 

Your obedient servant, 


HECTOR SIGOURNEY. 
Secretary of Evergreen Cemetery. 


I have looked into the affair, and find the 
position to be in every respect as represented. 
For a bonus of $350 1 will stop writing “ An- 
droscoggin Jim and His Love.” Please let me 
know how this offer strikes you—I admit hav- 
ing intended it all along—as I have but three 
days left wherein to answer Mr. Sigourney. 

Yours and Puck's truly, 
CRNEST HARVIER. 


The Publishers of Puck present their com- 
pliments to the author of ‘‘ Androscoggin Jim” 
and accept his offer. ‘They consider $350 
cheap, under the circumstances, and have sent 
it. They would have made it $500, but for the 
fact that in closing his romance Mr, Harvier 
has left Araminta, his heroine, and the only 
woman in Dakota, in the very unenviable posi- 
tion of being pursued by all his characters, a 
condition of affairs so strikingly realistic that 
any even qualified countenance of it would be 
open to the severest censure, 








A LOW STYLE. 


BEING Puck’s LITTLE SMILE AT A Horrip Low TILE. 
7. 





This is the popular summer hat 

That for swellness’s sake the young man gat 
—The youth that smokes a cigaratte— 
When Spring in the lap of Summer sat. 





Broad is the brim; the crown is flat 

As a very-much-trodden-upon door-mat. 

It looks like a tile that has been on a bat— 
Or a bat has been on, to put it more pat. 
If we had purchased a hat like that, 

A month ago it would have been shat.* 


*If the preterite of scoot is scat, why isn’t the participle of 
shoot, shat? 











E11 PERKINS says Texas is the largest State 
in the Union. Now the State will have to be 
all surveyed over again to see if that is so,— 
Texas Siftings. 

An Oil City man purchased a small hand- 
bellows, took it home, and told his wife he had 
concluded to blow his brains out; whereupori 
she replied that a smaller-sized bellows would 
have answered the purpose better.—Odd City 
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“BLUSHING HONORS THICK UPON” 
Puck ON WHEELS. 
It matters not much how a person feels, 
Whether grouty or full of fun, 
If he will but read ‘* No. 2, PucK ON WHEELS,” 
He’ll find out his life ’s just begun. 

It’s worth $1.00.— MN. Y. Com. Advertiser. 

May be used with much impunity.— Norristown Herald. 

«Zwei Lager” and Zwei Lager.— New Yorker Staats- 
Zeitung (Weekly Edition). 

’Tis ‘real cunning” ingenuity.—Zadies’ Bazar and 
Fashion Repositor. 

**No malaria, no mosquitoes." —Aurlington Hawkeve. 

«‘ Thje Boss Bjook!” fluity.—Svenska Amerikanaren. 

Yes, ’tis «very much so.”"—New Orleans Picayune. 

** Particularly quite” the tunity.— Boston Post. 

— Boston Times. 

Puck ON WHEELS is a brilliant and gilt-edged success. 
There is real ability in its literary contents, particularly 
in its prose sketches, tales and extravaganzas, and its illus- 
trations surpass the works of the old masters, as does the 
Koh-i-noor the paste of the London bar maiden. Puck 
ON WHEELS can be taken by the most delicate invalid, 
and it makes a most delicious accompaniment to a fra- 
grant Havana and a glause of a son gout. Do not, for 
gracious sake, translate this ‘‘each to his own gout,” for 
that would be toe much for good nature. P. oN W. will 
cure dyspepsia, heart-burn, water-brash, titters, cholera 
infantum, delirium trimmins, Oilymargarine, love affec- 
tions, gray hair, dandruff, premature decay and tape- 
worm. Send for circular.— 4. Y. Commercial Advertiser. 

Puck ON WHEELS—and they are not common wheels 
—is on hand again; and Puck wheels into line just in 
time to take the tide that leads to summer-resorts and for- 
tune. We seldom laugh at other people’s jokes, for our 
own so completely fill the bill as to render the efforts of 
others abortive and superfluous; but there are so many 
good things that seem to have *‘ caught on” to PUCK ON 
WHEELS that we should smile in spite of our prejudice. 
There is a chapter on sporting subjects, and the sub} cts 
are so comically illustrated as to call forth the liveliest ex- 
pression of good-will and applause. It is number 2 of 
the summer series, and is altogether really “too too.”— 
New York Clipper. 

Puck ON WHEELS No. 2 is the best of the several very 
humorous books issued by the enterprising publishers of 
Puck. It contains 124 pages of original humor, fur- 
nished by a score of popular writers, profusely illustrated 
by Messrs. Keppler, Wales, Opper, e¢. a/. After the pur- 
chaser of a copy has read the sporting department and 
the hilarious Gilbertonian comedy entitled * Patients,” he 
concludes that he has had the worth of his money, and is 
strongly tempted to send the publishers an extra dollar 
and a half to pay for the remainder of the work; but no 
more than twenty-five cents a copy will be accepted.— 
Norristown Herald. 

Cheruby Puck has kindly sent us a copy of his mid- 
summer annual, and it is indeed a daisy. The clever 
young men of Puck’s staff, assisted by many other clever 
young men who don’t get such big salaries, have contri- 
buted to its pages, and the consequence is a concentra- 
tion of wit and humor such as we rarely feast upon, The 
prolific pencils of Keppler, Wales and Opper have pro- 
fusely adorned almost every page—and nothing 2ed be 
added to assure the public of the ability displayed in the 
illustrations.— 7oronto Grip. 

The unprecedented success which PUCK ON WHEELS, 
published a year ago, met, very naturally induced the 
publishers to issue a second book of the same character 
for the present season; and as rich in fun as was the first 
number, this one clearly outshines it. The funny pictures 
are to be counted by the hundreds, and the reading mat- 
ter will be sure to drive the blues from the bluest. ‘The 
humor is such as the most fastidious can enjoy—-sharp 
and pungent, but not coarse.—Aoston Home Fournad. 





Copies of PucK ON WHEELS (No 1), for 1880, may 
still be had by prompt application to the International 
News Company, 31 Beekman Street, N. Y., or to PUCK 
Office, 21 and 23 Warren Street., N. Y. 


That invalid wife, mother, sister or child, can be made 
the picture of health with Hop Bitters. 
~ FINE SILK HATS, $3.20; worth $5.00; DERBIES, 
$1.90; worth $3.00. 15 New Church Street, up Stairs. 


7 A HAPPY FAMILY. 


Pulled from the breast, squeezed from the bottle, 
Stomachs will sour and milk will curdle; 

Baby hallelujah all that night, 

Household bumping heads in awful fright. 
Don’t deny, ’twas thus with Victoria, 

Night was hideous without CAsToRIA; 

When colic left; for peaceful slumber, 

All said their prayers and slept like thunder. 


ROSS’S ROYAL BELFAST GINGER ALE, 
ORIGINAL IMPORTED. 
SAFEST DRINK IN HOT WEATHER, NON INTOXICATING, 
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HEN you gointoa 
Drug Store and 
ask for ‘Ginger’ 
or ‘Jamaica Gin- 

ger,’ you seldom get 

the GENUINE Ginger. 


ALWAYS ASK FOR 
RED'K BROWN’S 
RED. BRowws 


~ BROWNS 
GINGER 


And you will get the 
GENUINE ARTICLE, 
made in PHILADELPHIA, 
which will give relief 
in Cramps, Colic and 
Stomach-ache, &c. 

THE ONLY RELIABLE 





















STRAITON & STORM’S 


LATEST 


Roval Owl Seqars 


The finest they have ever produced, 


Royal Owl Cigarettes, 


ALL HAVANA TOBACCO, 


FREE FROM ALL ADULTERATIONS, AND GUARAN- 
TEED AS FINE AS CAN BE MADE FROM TOBACCO 





Smokers will find the Ow. Havana CiGAreTTEs Pure Rice 
Paper Wrappers, the best of the kind offered for sale. 





DENTAL OFFICE OF 
Philippine Dieffenbach-Truchsess. 
162 W. 23rd St., bet. 6th & 7th Aves., N. Y. 





You may notch it on de palin’s as a mighty 
resky plan 

To make your judgement by de clo’es dat 
kivers up a man: 

For I hardly needs to tell you how you often 
come ercross 

A fifty-dollar saddle on a twenty- -dollar hoss. 

An’, wukin’ in de low-groun’s, you diskiver as 
you do, 

Lat de fines’ shuck may hide de meanes’ nub- 
bin in a row! 


I think a man has got a mighty slender chance 
for Heben 

Dat holds on to his piety but one day out ob 
seben; 

Dat talks about de sinners wid a heapeo’ solemn 
chat, 

An’ nebber draps a nickel in de missionary hat ; 

Dat’s foremost in de meetin’-house for raisin’ 
all de chunes, 

But lays aside his ’ligion wid his Sunday panta- 
loons! 


I nebber judge o’ people dat I meets along de 
way 

By de places whar dey come fum an’ de houses 
whar dey stay; 

For de bantam chicken’s awful fond o’ roostin’ 
pretty high, 

An’ de turkey-buzzard sails above de eagle in 
de sky- 

Dey ketches little minners in de middle ob de 
sea, 

An’ you finds de smalles’ possum up de bigges’ 
kind o’ tree! 

— J. A. Mason, in Scribner for July. 


THE city editor of a morning contemporary 
was foolish enough, the other night, to consult 
the entire staff, who were smoking cigarettes 
and pasting on clips from the evening papers, 
by way of showing their energy, as to a good 
heading for a murder case. One reporter sug- 
gested ‘‘ Sanguinary Stabs,” another ‘‘ Merci- 
less Murder,” a third ‘‘ Keen Knife,” and so 
on, including such captions as ‘‘ A Bleeding 
Breast,” “ Punctured Pericardium,” ‘ Dagger 
in a Diaphragm,” “ Cut in the Chest,” ‘ Ram- 
med in the Ribs,” ‘A Miserable Melée,”’ 
‘Shattered by Sharp Steel,” ‘‘ Pierced by a 
Pig-Knife,” and a hundred other nice headings 
to amuse the children with at breakfast. But 
Mr. Josh Rackson only shook his head, fined 
them all two and a half a piece, and headed 
the sensation, ‘‘ Slaughtered Sarah—Slain bya 
Scimitar—Stuck through the Stays—The Slayer 
Silent.” There’s some go to a head like that, 
even if the girl has only been jabbed in the 
neck with a hair-pin.—S. 7. News-Letter. 


A MAN who stopped at the Barnet House a 
few days ago registered as Bjalmer ‘I'jdaden 
Hjolgersen. Have we another sweet singer of 
Norway among us? Hjeaven fjorbbjid.—Aur- 
lington Hawkeye. 





Why are you Bilious P 
Because you have a lowed your bowels to become costive, and 
liver torpid. Use Kidney-Wort to produce a free state of the 
bowels, and it will stimulate the liver to proper action, and cause 
new life in the blood. — Hawkeye. 





A nice-fitting shoe often makes a pretty foot, but it needs Ger- 
man Corn Remover to make it comfortable. 





NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS, 





To insure prompt attention, Advertisers will please 
hand in their copy for new announcements or alterations 
at least one week ahead of the issue in which they are 
to appear. PUBLISHERS ‘« PUCK.” 


THE 
GREAT GERMAN 


REMEDY 
RHEUMATISM, 


NEURALGIA, 
SCIATICA, 
LUMBAGO, 
BACKACHE, 
Govuvuwn?T, 
SORENESS 


OF THE 


{ CHEST, 
Nils SORE THROAT, 
i} QUINSY, 
SWELLINGS 


AND 


SPRAINS, 
FROSTED FEET 


aND 
EARS, 
BURNS 


AND 
SCALDS, 


General Bodily Pains, 


TOOTH, EAR 


AND 


HEADACHE, 


ALL OTHER PAINS 


ACHES. 





No Preparation on earth equals St. JAcoBS OIL as & SAFE, 
SURK, SIMPLE and CHEAP External Remedy. A trial entails 
but the comparatively trifling outlay of 50 Cents, and every 
one suffering with pain can have cheap and positive proof of 


its claims. yp RECTIONS IN ELEVEN LANGUAGES. 
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS AND DEALERS IN MEDICINE, 
A. VOGELER & CO. 
Baltimore, Md., U. S.A. 


EPPS’S COCOA. 


GRATEFUL—COMFO8TING. 


«* By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws which govern 
crs operations of digestion and nutrition, and by a careful appli- 
pa.ion of the fine properties of well- selected cocoa, Mr. Epps has 
wrovided our breakfast-tables with a delicately flavored bev erage 
which may save us many heavy doctors’ bills _It is by the judici- 
ous use of such articles of diet that a constitution may be grad- 
ually built up until strong enough to resist every tendency to di- 
sease. Hundreds of subtle maladies are floating around us ready 
to attack whereever there is a weak point. We may escape many 
a fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well fortified with pure blood 
and a properly nourished frame.— Crvzl Service Gazette. 

Sold only in soldered tins, half and pound, labelled 


JAMES EPPS & CO., 
Homeopathic Chemists, London, England. 








THE LIGHT-RUNNING 


NEW HOME 


The latest improvement in Sewing Machines, combining extreme 
simplicity with great strength and durability. 
Noted for fine workmanship and excellence of production. 
Does not fatigue the operator 
Send for a set of our new CHROMO CARDs. 
JOHNSON, CLARK & CO., 
30 Tnion Square, New York; or Orange, Mass. 





Established 1838. 


PA \CHTMANN & MOELICH, 


Importers, Manufacturers and Dealers in 
Watch~+-, Diamouds, Jewelry, 
Solid Silver & Plated Wares, 

363 CANAL STREET, 
Bet. S. 5th Ave. & Wooster St., New York. 
Bargains in every department, 
American Watches, $7. Stem Winders, $12. 
Solid 14k. Gold American Stem Winder, $50. 
















Diamond Studs, $10 and upwards. Wedding 
Rings, $3and upwards. Th ‘argest assortment of 
S Jewelry at lowest prices. Repairing of every de- 
scription neatly executed. Goods sent C. O. D to 


any part of the U. S. New Ilustrated Price List. 





Now Ready: 


PUCK ON WHEELS 


Price, 25 Cents. 





THE MOST POPULAR IN USE. 
# i = Nos.: 048, 14, 130, 333, 161. 
For SALE BY ALL STATIONERS. 
ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN CO 
Works, Camden, N.J. 26 John &t., New York. 





CANVASSERS Make from $25 to $50 per week selling 
goods for E.G. RIDEOUT & CO., 10 Barclay Street, New 
York, Send for Catalogue and terms. 
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A. S. Flandrau & Co. 








& ° 
Fine Carriages. 
The Largest Stock in the City. 
The Lowest Prices for Cash. 


ROCKAWAYS, LANDAUS BROUGHAMS, 
VICTORIAS, PHATONS, ROAD WAGONS. 


372 & 374 Broome Street. 


DECKER’S 


POOL and BILLIARD TABLES, 


with Patent Corded Edge Cushions, warranted maui 
to all others, and sold at low prices and on easy terms. 
Good second had tables always on hand. 


WAREROOMS, 726 BROADWAY,NEW YORK. 


THE ORGUINETTE 














Is THE MOST WONDERFUL MUSIC- — IN 
STRUMENT IN THE WORLD 


IT PLAYS EVERY THING- ee, SECULAR 
AND POPULAR 


IT IS A MARVEL OF CHEAPNESS, AND THE KING OF 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS ! 


Large Pipe Organs, Pianos and Reed Orgars may all be seen 
operating mechanically as Orguinettes, Musical Cabinets, ang 
Cabinettos, at the most novel and interesting music warerooms 
in the world. 


No. 831 Broadway, 


Between 12th and 13th Sts. he NEW YORK. 


THE MECHANICAL ORGUINETTE Co 


Sole Manufacturers and Patentees. aa Send for Cirealar. 
_ IMPERIAL GERMAN MAIL 
ni ae North German Lloyd 


STEAMSHIP LINE between 









Sailing every Saturday. 


&. Company’s Pier, foot of Second Street, Hoboken. 
ODER ...s<6 Saturday July 9th | DONAU...Saturday, July 23th 
ELBE . Saturday, July 16th | RHEIN... Saturday, July 30th 
Rates of passage from NEW YORK to SOUTHAMPTON, 
HAVRE, or BREMEN: 
First Cabin, $100; Second Cabin, $60; Steerage, $30. 
Return tickets at reduced rates. Prepaid Steerage Certificates, $28 


OELRICHS & CO., General Agents, No. 2 Bowling Green. 





“FTUST OUT.” 
BOOK OF INSTRUCTION 
IN THE USE OF 


_ INDIAN CLUBS, 
\ DUMB-BELLS, 


And other exercises. Also in the Games of 


QUOITS. ARCHERY. ETC. 


ens illustrated, bound in cloth. od ice 25 
nts. SENT TO ANY PART OF E U.S. 
THE RECEIPT OF 30c POSTAGE STAMPS 
M. BORNSTEIN, Publisher, 
1S Ann St. New York. 








THE corruption of the age is onsite per- 
fectly frightful. It has extended even to the 
fortune-tellers. A lady on Natoma Street went 
to an astrologer the other day— one who, by 
the way, had been her family soothsayer for six 
years, and who had hitherto given entire satis- 
faction—and paid $2.50 for a first-class for- 
tune, We think she paid cash, though it might 
have been charged on the regular account, like 
as not. The A No.1 family article was dealt 
out to said customer at once. She was promised 
the receipt of a large sum by letter, and the 
lifelong devotion of a retired plumber with a 
blonde mustache. So far from these promises 
being kept, the lady has just heard that her un- 
married uncle, who had been gas inspector six 
years, has married a widow with four children, 
and last night a burglar hid in the refrigerator, 
ate two pounds of butter, drank all the milk, 
and, finally, walked off with the hat-rack and 
little Johnnie’s new ulster, Thus it is that in 
the hour of adversity our sheet-anchors fail us, 
and even futurity gives us the cold shake.— 
—San Francisco Post. 


A Boy’s dime novel was published last year, 
in New York, in which the hero, instead of 
running away to sea and turning pirate, at- 
tended Sunday-school regularly, and became a 
clergyman in the last chapter. It was expected 
that this ingenious and praiseworthy idea would 
begin a new departure in boys’ own books, but 
up to date only nine copies have been disposed 
of. This goes to show that piracy is an inerad- 
icable constituent of boy nature, after all.— 
San Francisco Post, 


Son, never get excited. If it’s something 
you can prevent, go in and stop it; if it’s some- 
thing you can’t help, what good will it do to 
lose your head and rage around and act ridi- 
culous? This rule, however, may be and is 
hereby suspended during Presidential elections, 
at the horse-race, and when a one-legged man 
sets his spike-pointed crutch on your favorite 
bunion.— Burlington Hawkeye. 

WHEN a correspondent begins his letter with 
“ Mr. Editor: Since my last nothing worthy of 
note has transpired here,” the chances are ten 
to one that he will continue to the extent of 
nearly a column, to prove that nothing really 
did happen worthy of note, and we wonder 
that the editor permitted him to waste so much 
space in noting it.—orristown Herald, 


IF you want to get the reputation of know- 
ing a heap, do as Prof. Proctor does. He 
guesses what happened three or four million 
years ago, and predicts what is to happen 
15,000,000 years hence. It is only a few years 
since he commenced, and now he can get cre- 
dit at any grocery.— Detroit Free Press. 





[Philadelphia Times.] 
Philadelphixn Police Department. 

The Philadelphia Ledger of December 29, 1880, men- 
tions, among many others, the case of Chief of Police 
of that city, Samuel H. Given, Esq., who says he used St. 
Jacobs Oil in his family, for various painful ailments, 
with excellent results. He has also heard from many 
who have used it for rheumatism, that it alone, of all 
remedies, did them good. 





WEBER. 


MANUFACTURER OF 
GRAND, SQUARE and UPRIGHT 


LEAN O S&S. 


Prices reasonable. Terms easy. 
WAREROOMS: 


5th Ave. and West 16th St., New York. 


Send one, two, three, or five dol- 
lars for a sample box, by express. of 
the best Candies in America, pat up 
elegantly and strictly pure. elers 
to all Chicago. Address, 


C. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
78 Madison Street, Chicago. 


CHAMPLIN’S 
L| OU | D the most valuable qualities for 
beautifying ond Preserving the 
skin Sold by all druggists. 
C E A R [ 50 cents per bottle. 
. | Beware of imitations. 


CHAMPLIN & CO., Props., Buffalo, N. ¥. 


THE MOST 
Extensive Manufacturers of Billiard Tables in the World. 








This fragrant and exquisite 
cosmetic offers to all who de- 


sire to have a beautiful com- 
plexion, an article not only 
absolutely safe, but possessing 








The 1 M. Brunswick, & | Balke Co., 


NEWEST Sno hast OA OAR t “STYLES. 
The unequalled ‘Monarch’ Cushions which s = arrant for 10 years, 
Billiard Materials, ¢ loth, Cues, &¢.,, 
OF OUR OWN MANU PACTU RE AND Serer aTion. 


- M. BRUNSWICK & BALKE CO. 
Cincinnati, Chicago, St. Louis and NEW YORK. 


DO YOUR OWN PRINTING! 
. 

$8. Press for cards, &c, Self-inker $4, 
Larger sizes for business use, pleasure, boys, 
Type setting easy by printed instruction. Great 
> money saver and money maker. Send 2 stamps 
ae or Catalogue of Presses, Type, &c., to manu 
pS fac t's Kelsey & Co., Meriden, Conn” 
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USE 
MORGAN'S 


HAND SAPOLI 


The Best Toilet and Bath Soap 
in the World. 


Removes Tan, Ink and All Stains. 
Leaving the Skin Soft and White. 





over. sat Gold, or FIFTY (No ‘Two Alike) 
CH MO CARDS, Name on, 10 S omens 
aaeead CARD CO., NASSAU, N. 





$66 a week in your own town. Terms and $5. Outfit Free. 
Address, H. Haccett & Co., Portland, Maine. 





When you go home late, take a bottle of German Corn Remover 
to your wife and it will make her happy. 25 cents. 


BEATTY’S cosa 18 useful stops, i sets reeds, 


onl Pianos. $125 up. 





ngostura Bitters do not only distinguish themselves by 
on" avor and aromatic odor above all others generally used, 
but they are also a sure preventive fur all diseases originating from 
the digestive organs. Beware of counterfets. Ask mh grocer 
or druggist for the g article, factured by Dr. J. G. B 
Siegert & Sons. J. W. Hancox, 51 Broadway, N. Y. 








$72 S WEEK. $12 a day at home easily made. Costly outfit 
ree 


. Address True & Co., Augusta, Maine. 


JUST OUT! 


PUCK ON WHEELS 


Price, 25 Cents. 





Rddren Beatty Y, Washington, N. J. 





ns. Catalogue, Free. 
Plumber and Practical 
Sanitary ow 


THOS. BAILEY ,.cintin ace 
TUE, CIE 25, 


STEAM PAMPHLET & BOOK BINDER, 


No. 51 BEEKMAN STREET. 











DO YOUR OWN PRINTING 


Presses and outfits from $3 to $500 
Over 2,000 styles of type. Catalogue | 
reduced price list free. 


H. HOOVER, Phila., Pa. 
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No. 194 FIFTH AVENUE, 
Under Fifth Ave. Hotel. 
No. 212 BROADWAY. 





KBNOX, 


ENGLISH HATS, 
‘‘Martin’s” Umbrelles. 


< “DENTS” GLOVES. ~ 
Corner Fulton Street. THE HATTER’S ’ Foreign Novelties. 





te STYLES ARE CORRECT!! 


WORLD RENOWNED 





QUALITY—THE BEST!! “= 


Agents for the sale of these remarkable yA. "¥*&¥ can be found in every city in the U.S. 





MC CANN’S HATS 


$2.90 FOR A $5.00 SILK HAT. 
$1.75 FOR A $2.50 SOFT HAT. 
$2.40 FOR A $3.50 DERBY HAT. 


218 BOWERY 


Not DEBILITY, VITAL WEAKNESS 





and PROSTRATLI ON; from overwork, etc., is radi- 

cally and promptly cured by Humphreys’ Homeeo- 

pathic Specific No. 28. been in use 20 years, and is 

the most successful remedy known, Price $1 per vial, or 5 

vials and vail of powder for $5, sent post free on receipt of price. 
Humphreys’ Hepmepethic Medi ine Co 

109 Fulton Street, New York. 





J] WJOHNSTON 


SSHIRT Se 
260 GRAND ST.NY. 


Also, No. 379 SIXTH AVENUE, 
Middle of Block, 23rd and 24th Sts. 


SIX DRESS SHIRTS TO MEASURE, FOR $9. 


Under Shirts and Drawers for Spring Wear, 
50 cts., '75 cts. and $1. 
Pepperell Jean Drawers (own make) 50 cts. pair. 








Catalogues sent on application. 


WI 
RES 
LINEN © 
6°.aN i a LA Rs j 


ec UF 9 
"ARE THE BEST 
+FOR SALE: 
EVERYWHERE. 


KEEP’S SHIRTS, 
GLOVES, UMBRELLAS, UNDERWEAR, &c. 


Samples and Circulars mailed free. 
KEEP MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 


STORES: 
341 FULTON STREET, BROOKLYN. 
637 & 1193 BROADWAY, and 80 NASSAU ST. -- NEW YORK. 


ARNHEIM 


The Tailor, 


190 & 192 BOWERY, cor. SPRING ST., 
NEW YORK CITY. 


Bay Be careful of Imitators, and note the Number of our Estab- 
lishment, as we have no connection whatever with any other 
House on the Bowery. 





























Fine Cassimere Pants, Made to Order. -$4.00 
Elegant Suits, Made to Order.....-.-. $16.00 


ARTISTIC CUTTING. 
SAMPLES, FASHION PLATE, AND RULES FOR SELF- 
MEASUREMENT SENT FREE ON APPLICATION. 


NICOLL The Tailor, 


620 Broadway, near Houston Street, 


189 to 151 Bowery, New York. 
Pants to order...... ... $4. to $10. 
Suits to order.............. $15. to $40. 
Spring Over Coats from $15.00 up. 


Samples with instructions for SELF-MEASUREMENT sent free to 
every part of the United States. 








NOT PLEASED WITH THE REVISION. 


Opinion by W. H. Vanderbilt—‘‘It is not 
quite the Bible I want yet. The passage re- 
lative to the difficulty experienced by the rich 
man in getting to heaven is not expunged.” 

Dr. Talmage—‘‘1 consider that still unex- 
punged passage in the New Version relative 
to a sounding brass and tinkling cymbal as a 
personal insult.” 

Jay Gould—‘“ The New Version holds on to 
the assertion that the love of money is the root 
of all evil.”"—M. ¥. Graphic. 

THE Indians consider snoring a disgrace. 
You might lay this item around in a careless 
kind of way where your wife will be sure to see 
it. If she remarks: ‘‘ Well, I should gently 
squawk,” you had better go out and see a 
friend for half an hour.—M, VY. Commercial Ad- 
vertiser, 


A MAN recently attempted to get off at an 
Elevated railroad station before it came along, 
and it took the coroner two days to pick the 
curbstone out of his back, and then he had to 
hold an inquest on a coat-tail and a bunch of 
keys.— S. F. News-Letter, 


THE publication of weather predictions is of 
great benefit to the community. It enables the 
mean man to appear generous by promising to 
take his wife on a pleasure trip the day he is 
certain that a heavy rain will postpone the trip. 
—Phila, Kronikle- Herald, 


Boyton, the swimmer, says he can keep the 
cramps away by a strong effort of will. If he’ll 
let us select the cucumber for him to eat, we'll 
bet seven to one against the effort of will.— 
Boston Post, 

In the old days the Israelites worshiped a 
golden calf. People don’t go in so expensive 
these times. They buy an orchestra chair 
and worship padded ones.— Lowell Citizen, 


In New Jersey it is against the law to fish on 
Sunday; but it is all right if you give half the 
fish you catch to the parson.-—N. V. Commer- 
ctal Advertiser. 





[Quincy (Ill.) Daily Herald. ] 
Speaking “by the Card.” 


C. H. Wood, Esq., of the C. & T. Ry., Port Huron, 
Mich., favors our correspondent with the following: *At- 
ter suffering for nearly a year with rheumatism, receiving 
treatment from most of the best physicians of Michigan 
and the West, I happened to try a bottle of St. Jacobs 
Oil. Upon the first application I used nearly half a bot- 
tle, and its effect was almost instantaneous. I immedi- 
ately dropped all other treatment, and confined myself to 
its use alone. After the use of three bottles, instead of 
being driven to my business, or moving about on crutches, 
I walked from one to three miles daily about business, 
and have been free from this horrible disease for over a 
year, not having the slightest twinge of it. Hence, I say 
that all medicines known to me are useless when com- 
pared with the Old German Remedy. Use this statement 
when and where it suits.” 





“*May it please your honor, to show the respectability of the 
witness, it is in evidence that he was once a member of the Legis- 
lature.’’ **The Court has its doubts as to whether that strengthens 
his character very materially ”’ ‘‘But, your honor, he smokes 
Blackwell’s Fragrant Darham Bull Smoking 
Tobacco.” “ Hold, cnough, that setties it, the Court is en- 
tirely satisfied.” 


JUST OUT! 


PUCK ON WHEELS 


Price, 25 Cents. 





Our new Stylographic Pen nections mted), having the 


{uplex interchangeable cine, x @ very latest 
provemen nt. ES PEN Co., Room 
roadway, New York. Sg circular, 























Beware of Counterfeits and Imitations! 


BOKER’S BITTERS. 


The best Stomach Bitters known, containing most valu- 
able medicinal properties in all cases of Bowel complaints; 
a sure specific against Dyspepsia. Fever and Ague, &c. A 
fine cordial initsell, if taken pure. Itis also most exc: llent 
for m xing with other cordials, wines, &c. Comparatively 
the cheapest Bitters in existence. 

L, FUNKE, Jr., Sole Agent, P. 0. Box 1029, 78 John St.. N. ¥. 








PERMANENTLY CURES 


KIDNEY DISEASES, 
LIVER COMPLAINTS, 
Constipation and Piles. 


Dr. R. H. Clark, South Hero, Vt., says, “In cases 
of Kidne Troubles it has acted likea charm. It 
has c’ area many very bad onenp of Piles, and has 
never r failed to Act efiicient 

Nelson Fairchild, of St. rie 
< riceless value. Aftcr sixteen years of great 

uffering from ° Piles aud Costiveness it com- 
pletely cured me. 
. Hogabon, ot Berkshire says, “One pack- 
as L As done w w ‘onders for ‘Eidney Lf. — le tely cur 
ing a 3evere Liver and Kidne: 


wonton WHY? 


Because it acts on the LIVER, Sogo 
and KIDNEYS ct the same time. 
Because it cleanses the system of the poison- 
ous humors that develope in Kidney and Uri- 
nary Di » Dili » Jaundice, Consti- 
pation, Piles, or in Rheumatism, Neuralgia 
. Nervous Disorders and Femalo Complaints. 
Fo ted phn Re Mb yh ty F - 
of medicine. ‘Also in Liquid Voom very Con- 
—_—* for those that cannot read: pre- 
(cr lt acts with equal efficiency in either form. 
GET IT AT THE DRUGGISTS. PRICE, $1.00 
WELLS, RICHARDSON & CO., Prop’s, 
(Will send the dry post-paid.) BURLINGTON, VT. 


> 











AMERICAN 


Star Soft Capsules. 


CHE APEST, QUICKEST, psut BEST, 
AND MOST’ RELIABLE SOFT CAPSULES. 
GeENuINE Onty IN 
Metallic Boxes, Star Stamped on Cover, with 
Blue Wrapper with Star Monogram. 

Book on Approved Treatment Sent Free. 


Victor E. Mauger & Petrie, 
110 Reade Street, New York. 











TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. For particulars address with stamp to 
H. EICKHORN, No. 6 St. Marks Place, New York. 


per day at home. Samples worth §5 free 
$5 to $20 Address Stinson & Co. Portland, Maine. 
























































PUCK. 





GRAND UNION HOTEL 


SARATOGA SPRINGS, N. Y., 


NOW OPEN FOR THE SEASON 


Sarenry Clair. 


D. A. MAYER, Importer, 
526 Broadway, and 108 & 105 E. 14thSt., N. ¥. 


» Hungarian 





Wines. 


The only Kouse in the 
United States where 
Hungaria. Wines are 
sold, which has been 
Awarded for “Purity” 
and “Superior Qual- 
ity” bythe Centennial 
Commissioners, 1876 

No connection with 
any other House in the 
United States. 


Inhouse Dost BreWIR-ASSOC I. 


ST. LOUIS, Mo. 


We are now receiving daily shipments of this Brewery’s 
celebrated Beer which is finding so much favor at the Metropolitan 
Concert Hall, and in all places where it is sold. Dealers who 
wish to keep it will please apply to 


A.C. L. & 0. MEYER, Sole Agents, 
49 Broad Street, NEW YORK. 


MANHATTAN BEACH. 


STEAMER SYLVAN GROVE, 
Connecting with 
TRAINS VIA GREENPOINT 
Leaves Pier foot of 23d St., East River, for MANHATTAN 
BEACH at 8:45, 9:45, 10:45 A. M., and half-hourly from 11:15 A. M. 
to 8:45 P. M. 

Trains leave Manhattan Beach at 7:35, 10, rr:05 A. M., 12:05, 
12:30, 1:05 P. M., and 15 and 30 minutes past each hour till 8:30 
P. M, 9:05, 9:30 and 10:35 P. M. 

Steamers DB. R. MARTIN and MATTEAWAN, con- 
necting with trains via BAW RIDGE, leave Pier foot of 
WHITEHALL ST., terminus of elevated roads, half-hourly from 
g:10 A. M. to 9:10 P. M. Trains leave Manhattan Beach at 8:10, 
g:10 A, M.,, and half-hourly from 10:10 A. M, to 10:10 P. M. 


GRAND CONCERTS BY GILMORE’S FAMOUS BAND, as- 
sisted by WALTER EMERSON, solo cornet, and other eminent 
soloists, under the direction of Mr. P. S. GILMORE, EVERY 
AFTERNOON and EVENING. 

GRAND DISPLAY OF FIRE-WORKS by the 
ALEXANDRA EXHIBITION COMPANY, under the 
superintendence of Mr. JAMES PAIN, of London, 
EVERY SATURDAY EVENING 


AIRY-LAND AT MANHATTAN BEACH EVERY 
Tuesday and Thursday evening, weather permitting. 

















JAMES M. BELL & CO., 
31 Broadway, New York. 
Price, Per Case, (One Dozen).............2.+++- $6.00 


D. G. YUENGLING, JR.’S 


EXTRA FINE 


DOUBLE BEER 


competes with the best of Imported Brands, 


BREWERY, 
NEWLY BUILT, WITH ALL THE MODERN IMPROVE 


Cor. 128th St. and 10th Ave., N. Y. 


COLUMBIA BICYCLE. 
The Bicycle has proved itself to be a perma- 
nent, practical road vehicle, and the number 
in daily use is rapidly increasing. Professional 
and business men, seekers after health or pleas- 

ure, all join in bearing witness to its merits. 


— ——I 
Send 3c. stamp for catalogue with price list INGA . 
codterare gre Se-.” CSR) 
The following numbers of Puck will be bought at this 
office, 21 and 23 Warren Street, at 10 cents per copy: 
Nos. 2, 4, 5, 6, 9,10, 14, 15. 16, 17, 19, 21, 
22,25, 26, 37,88, 39, 40, 41, 47, 53, 56, 79, 86. 
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THE kitchen girl now has an opportunity to 
capture an ice man. As he gently tongs a fifty- 
pound cake of ice into the refrigerator, she 
well knows his weak points, and accidentally 
puts within his reach various chunks of cold 
meat and other delicacies. A great deal of 
marital happiness has had its origin in more 
humble facts than these.—New Haven Register. 


Rev. Dr. Howarp Crossy says that the old 
version of the New Testament has some “ little 
insidious absolescences ” running all through it, 
We had noticed them, but said nothing about 
it, taking it for granted that the revisers would 
see them, and mash them on their theological 
thumb-nails.— Norristown Herald, 

Ir the people of New York would onlystrike 
and resolve not to touch one glass of beer until 
the brewers saw fit to give them a good and 
pure article, there would be less deaths from 
demoralized kidneys and thingamajigged livers. 
Fellow citizens, fall back on native wines.— 
N. ¥. Commercial Advertiser. 

THE reason they are called star routes is be- 
cause the man who fools with one of them 
takes a nasty risk. [Read this joke over care- 
fully seven or eight times and you will be re- 
warded.]—Laramie City Boomerang. 


Mempers of the Baltimore police say they 
saw the comet at 1:50 on the morning of June 
2oth, and it is thought the Mayor will remove 
them for being awake at such an unseasonable 
hour.—Norristown Herald. 

A CINCINNATI minister has been jailed for 
obtaining goods under false pretences. It is 
comforting to know that he can never obtain 
heaven under the same circumstances.—Phila, 
Krontkle- Herald, 

ONE reason why people do not visit stores 
that do not advertise is because they do not 
wish to disturb the boy who is reading a novel 
behind the counter.—. O. Picayune. 

THE Virginia natural bridge has been sold. 
But don’t fret for fear it will be taken out of 
the country.—Boston Post, 





WOMAN’S WISDOM. 

** She insists that it is of more importance that her family shall 
be kept in full health, than that she should have all the fashion- 
able dresses and styles of the times. She therefore sees to it that 
each member of her family is supplied with enough Hop Bitters, 
at the first appearance of any symptons of ill health, to prevent 
a fit of sickness with its attendant expense, care and anxiety. All 
women should exercise their wisdom in this way —New Haven 
Palladium, 





LYONS’ UMBRELLAS 
Are STampep “‘ Lyon, MAKER,’’ AND ARE ONLY For SALE BY 
First-CLass DEALERs. 


CHEW! CHEW! 
GOLD COIN TOBACCO, 


H. WALDSTEIN, 


EXPERT OPTICIAN, 


41 Union Square, New York. 
Eves Firrep with Suirasce Grasses. Consultation, inquiry 
and correspondence solicited from those whose sight is impaired. 
Fiztp, MArinE, Opera and Tourists GLasses of superior 
quality, and a choice assortment of Orticat Goons at moderate 
prices. Artificial Human Eyes. Send for Catalogue. 











JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 


STEEL PENS 


SotoBrALL DEALERS TwRoucHour Tne WORLO, 
GOLD MEDAL PARIS EXPO SITION-1878. 











NOW READY: 
PUCK ON WHEELS, 
No. 2, For 1881, 

Price, Twenty-five Cents. 

Copies of PucK ON cnatee (No 1), for 1880, mzy 


still be had by prompt application to the International 
News Company, 31 Beekman Street, N. Y., or to PUCK 





Office, 21 and 23 Warren Street., N. Y. 


CarlHSchultzs 


Carbonie. 
Seltersé Vichy. 


860 BROADWAY, N. Y. 


The Three Standard Table Waters. 


Highly Sparkling and Absolutely Pure. 

Unsurpassed as Diluents for Wines and Liquors. 

The Favorite Table Drink of a Host of Families 
including Over Two Hundred of the Principal 
Physicians, 

For Sale in all Hotels, Clubs, Wine Rooms and 
Drug Stores, 

pped in Boxes of 50 Large Bottles to all 

Parts of the Country. 
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BITTERS. 


BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS. 

An excellent appetizing tonic of 
A exquisite flavor, now used over 
the whole world, cures Dyspep- 
sia, Diarrhea, Fever and Ague, 
4 and ali disorders of the Digestive 
Organs. <A few drops impart a 
delicious flavor to a glass of cham- 

agne, and to all summer drinks. 

ry it, but beware of counterfeits. 
Ask your grocer or druggist for 
the a article, manufactured 
a R. J. G. B. SIEGERT & 
SONS. 


J. W. HANCOX, Sole Ag’t 


asooowns BITES = 5] Broadway, N.Y. 








PRINCIPAL DEPOT OF 


EUROPEAN MINERAL WATERS. 


Apollinaris Hunyadi, Carlsbad, Ems, Friedrichshall, 
Gieshiibler, Homburg, Kronthal, Kissingen, Marienbad, Piillna- 
Schwalbach, Selters, Taunus, Vichy, Birmensdorf, Wilhelms- 
quelle, and fifty others. 


DEPOT FOR ALL AMERICAN WATERS. 

Bottlers of RinGier’s New York, Cincinnati, Toledo and Mil- 
waukee Beer. Agents for 

GEBRUEDER HOEHL, Geisenheim. Rhine Wines. 

TH. LAMARQUE & CO., Bordeaux. Clarets. 

DUBOIS FRERE & CAGNION, Cognac. Brandies. 


P. SCHERER & CoO., 
48 Barclay Street, New York. 








IMPORTATION IN 1880, 


bd JOO a 





Being 34,387 Cases more than ofany 
other brand, and the largest importation 
ever reached by any house in the United States. 


CAUTION, —2evare of imposie 
tions or mistakes; when ordering G@. Hie 
MAUMEE & CO's Champagne, see that tha 
labels and corks bear their mame and 
initials. 

FREDK. DE BARY & Co., New York, 

Bole Agents forthe U, 8, and Canadas, 
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OFFICE OF PUCK'23 WARREN ST.NEW YORK. , MAYER,MERKEL & OF TMANN, LITH. 23-25 WARREN ST. NY 


“De Doo’ 





